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TExAco at home.» 


TEXACO everywhere 


_ Golden Motor Oil in 


the crankcase of your car means 


a smoother, more responsive engine 
all of the time! 

A sudden hot spell today—Texaco 
has that clear full body which will 
not break down at any engine tem- 
perature. An unusually cold snap 
tomorrow—Texaco flows freely and 
lubricates effectively even when water 
freezes. 

Carefully selected crudes and spe- 
cial refining processes make Texaco 


free from gummy residual tars—free 


from “gritty” carbon-forming ele 
ments. It is pure as it looks, full 
bodied as it feels. 

Keep a five gallon can handy in 
your home garage. And if you should 
need motor oil on the road you can 
always get the same golden-pure 
Texaco wherever you may be in any 
of our 48 States, under the Texaco 
Red Star with the Green T. 


TOUR WITH TEXACO! 


THE TEXAS COMPANY 
TEXACO PETROLEUM PRODUCTS 


TEXACO 


GOLDEN MOTOR OIL 


FULL BODY 


CLEAN-CLEAR-PURE 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


The trouble with the future of 
aviation seems to be that it’s 
postponed too often. 


And then there’s Washington, 
first in War, first in Peace and 
near the bottom in the American 


League. 


Mess 
de SARS 


ay 


“A delightful repast, boys—look me up if you ever get out around Dubuque.’ 
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Soviet Russia, we understand, 
has abolished Sunday as a day 
of rest. Golf and the auto did 
that in this country long ago. 


Our naval experts seem to be 
players. 


extraordinary anagram 


All they need is a sea to make 


parody of parity. 


And while we are on the sub- 
ject: Join the Navy and help the 
propagandists. 


This milk racket we have been 
reading about has been going on 
for a long time, mostly in the 


early morning. 
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Tattor—Moths? 


RackeTEER—No—com petition! 


The Motorist Sometimes 
Comes Upon One So 
Unexpectedly 
Danger: Curve; Steep Hill; Use 

Gears; 
Caution: Keep to Right; 
Winding Road, and Cross Roads: 
Slow; 
Squares of black and white. 
Many signs of warning fair: 
Railroad Crossing: Stop; 
Every warning sign but this: 
Lookout for the Cop. 
—R. C. O’Brien 


Stock Tips 

Margin’ Thru Georgia is not a 
tip on the cotton market. 

It’s the lamb that gets the wool 
pulled over his eyes. 

At the Stock Yards beefing 
means killing cows; on the Stock 
Exchange it means listening to 
the goats. 

The big interests get away with 
merger. 

Ticker tape will show the way 
the wind’s blowing and also the 
hot air. 

The wheat pit is a hard nut to 
crack, 

Buy moving picture stock; 
there’s gold in them thar reels. 

—Carro_i Carroui 
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Gambler 


Sandy is now laying bets that 
Babe Ruth doesn’t hit a_ single 
homer during the World Series. 


Then there was the Scotchman 
who, when asked what he had 
clenched in his fist, answered: 
“My wife’s false teeth—she’s 
been eating between meals.” 


Mary had a little lamb, 
And salad and dessert; 
And then she gave the wrong 
address, 
The dirty little flirt! 


The biggest screen triumph of 
the fall will be taking them down 
without tearing them to pieces. 


Guide on Sight-Seeing Bus— 
We are now passing through the 
largest speak-easy district in the 
world. 

Tourist—Why? 











F ieee . fee ; “11 a a 
: 7mReek* 
ge 





“S’no use, Bill, they don’t want any executives.” 














The Bookkeeper’s Sweetheart 


I debit her her high-hat pose, 
I credit her her smile; 
I debit her her freckled nose, 
I credit her her stvle. 
But, oh, her tongue that lectures 


Me I dub a liability ! 


I credit her her agile brain, 
I debit her her ma; 
I credit her her kindly strain, 
Her brother and her pa. 
And Uncle Hector’s legacy 


An asset is that pleases me! 


I debit her the stubborn way 
She failed to acquiesce, 

But credit her that magic day 
She fondly whispe red “‘ves.”” 

Oh, all my entries, when com- 

ple te, 
Give her a splendid balance sheet! 
LipPMANN 
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you're all under arrest.” 


















| Jase $ 


“Darn it, there should be a law against women wearing such 
short skirts. They’re too much of a distraction.” 





rentlemen, I’m a Prohibition Officer—and I’m sorry to say 


“Helping Hands” 


When you are overdrawn. 


“Oh, I wouldn’t let a printed 
notice like that upset me. It’s 
probably just a form the banks 
have to go through, that’s all.” 


“Ordinarily, I'd say it didn’t 
mean a thing. But with money 
as tight as it is now, they’re apt 
to get nasty and jump you.” 


“Aw, tell "em = you've’ been 
away, and that your wife has 
been checking on it. I don’t be 
lieve they'd be as hard on a 
woman. Go ahead and try it, 
anyway.” 


“IT don’t know just what it 
means, but I did hear, once, about 
a fellow over in Jersey who 
couldn't dig up any collateral and 
who spent two weeks in the cooler 
when he went down to see about 
_ yg 

“TI don’t take much stock in 
rumors, but just the other day | 
heard that the banks are going to 
bear down pretty hard on the 
small depositors who persistent], 
overdraw.” 


“Hell, you'd better hop a cab 
and get down there, man. It may 
mean nothing, and then again 
well, you heard what happened 
to Frank Clahane when he threw 
his second notice into the waste- 
basket.” 

—STANLEY JONES 
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“Gosh, it’s lucky I had rubber heels put on today, or some of 


these people might get hurt!” 


Found at Last 


“This is just what I was look- 
ing for,” said the lady to the 
floorwalker in the department 
store as her husband hove into 
sight. 


He who laughs last sits in the 
back row at a talking movie. 


“He’s a successful make-up 
man.” 

“Editor or theatrical assist- 
ant?” 

“Neither. Magistrate of a 
Court of Domestic Relations.” 


Pointed Queries 


“Are you going to stay at the 
office tonight, dear, or did you 
forget your evening clothes?” 

“Did you finally decide to take 
up art, or are you still living in 
that studio in the Village?” 

“Did you succeed in getting a 
table near the dance floor, or 
don't you carry that much money 
around with yeu at night?” 

“Did the tabloid reporters 
snap you, or can’t you sit on a 
railing with your legs crossed?” 

“Will your name be in the 
papers, or didn’t you take seven- 
teen shoe trunks abroad this 
trip?” —J.C. 





“Mildred, there’s a young man here who wants to meet you.’ 
“Well, what’s he waiting for—an introduction?” 








Dilley’s Dictionary 


Haunch—Immediate perception of 
truth without conscious reason- 
ing. 

Herring—The act of apprehend- 
ing by the ear; listening. 

Hobby—A married man. 

Hominy—An arrangement of mu- 
sical sounds that is pleasing to 
the ear. 

Hostler—One who shows energy 
and perseverance. 

Humming bird — See humming 
pigeon, 


—J. L. D. 


A Clothes Cail 

Help! Help! Help! 

Stop that gun-man! 
All that he left 


Is me and my sun-tan. 
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Getting On in the World 


Be nice to people you 
After that, peo- 
ple will be nice to you. 


until 
make a million. 


Rubber-check artists usually 
end up doing a stretch. 


And dead traveling men tell no 
tales. 


Gabber—Those 
awful liars. 

Blabber—How do you mean? 

Gabber—Well, them 
interviewed my wife, and reported 
that she had nothing to say. 


reporters are 


one of 


The Dry Variety 


We often sit upon the porch 
And watch the clouds roll by; 
The air is never free of them; 
There is a large supply. 
The road has not been paved as 
yet, 
Which causes us disgust; 
Because the only clouds we see 
Are clouds and clouds of dust. 
—R. C. O’Brien 

































“Don’t be 
young once yourself.” } 


too hard on them, Herbert; remember you we 
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“Gawd—I hope this is all a dream!” 
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Snatch a Sweet 


Four solemn,  distinguished- 
looking gentlemen, wearing the 
conventional frock coats of big 
business, sat round .a mahogany 
table in the directors’ room of the 
Hollow Mint Company, Inc. On 
the center of the table lay a piece 
of the new confection. The di 
rectors rolled mints under their 
tongues, knitted their brows in 
deep thought and said nothing. 

At last the president edged a 
mint into his cheek and said: 

“Gentlemen, we're all chewing 
on a mighty fine proposition. If 
we can hit on a scheme for hol 
lowing out the inside of our mints 
without breaking the surface our 
fortunes are made.” 

The vice president wiped the 
corners of his mouth and said: 
“T’m not chewing my mint, I’m 
sucking it so it'll last longer.” 

“T have mine done up in a piece 
of tissue paper,” said the secre 
tary, producing a sticky little wad 
from his vest pocket. “If I’m 
a good boy I’m going to have it 
after dinner.” 








we going to do with the insides?” 

“If we make them hollow I 
don’t think there will be any in- 
sides,” said the secretary. “But, 
if there are we can open a tea 
room on the Merrick Road.” 

The treasurer stuffed a fresh 
mint into his mouth and said: “‘I 
should think we could put a sur- 
prise inside each mint to please 
the kiddies.” 

“How about an extra pair of 
pants?” exclaimed the _ presi- 
“IT just can’t help wanting dent, swallowing a mint in his 





to kiss all of you dear messen- excitement. 

“That’s an idea, fellows!” said 
the vice-president. “Only, sup 
pose some child swallowed his 


yor 


ger boys: 


“What's our slogan going to 


be?” asked the treasurer, smack prize by mistake ? 


ing his lips. “We could paste a warning on 

The president stopped chewing each box, saying: ‘Don’t swallow 
and said: “ “The Candy Mint with @ny.of this confection until you've 
the Hole Inside’ is a peachy removed your trousers’, said the 
slogan, if you ask me.” secretary. 

“I like ‘When Better Mints “Here's a solution to that prob 
Are Built Buick Will Build lem, Chapman,” said the treas 
Them’,” said the vice-president. urer, excitedly. “Let’s sell pants 

“In any case, how are we going with a mint in each pair instead 
to make the darn things hollow; of vice versa. Then our slogan 
and, if we do succeed, what are (Continued on page 29) 





“If your father can only keep this up, we'll have the cocktails in a jiffy.” 
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A Hundred Years from Now 


People today say everything 
has been invented or discovered; 
we have pictures that talk, we 
can fly, travel under water, com- 
municate with those living at the 
Sovth Pole, listen in at important 
events all over the world, ete. 

Well, people that 
are wrong. We still can’t com- 
municate with the dear departed. 
A hundred 
though, we'll be with them and 
then perhaps we can communi- 
Only it won't seem much 
like Heaven to the people on 
earth, because the announcing 
will probably be by a late la- 
mented radio announcer. People 
on earth will undoubtedly tune in 
on something like this: 

“Hello, everybody; this is Gus 
Whoosis, former radio announcer, 
speaking from the Pearly Gates. 
I want to tell you what's going 
on here. I just arrived myself; 
I was in the midst of reporting 
the big fight, but the excitement 
was too much for me, and here I 
am on another assignment. Let 
me describe this place. First 
I'll tell you about some of the 
distinguished personages I see 
There’s Napoleon, you 
know, the French general. Hello, 
Nap, didn’t expect to see you 


who say 


years from now, 


cate. 


here. 
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Beastly Rimes 
The Elephant 


The Elephant’s a portly beast, 
Healthy, though he won't eat 


yeast; 

But rounds his diet out each 
day 

On bales and bales and bales 
of hay. 

And yet some people so in- 
dulge, 


And presently begin to bulge, 
Nor realize how far they've 
drifted 
Till forced to have their tum- 

mies lifted. 


—GeorGE Mircuevyi 











here. Ha-ha. And who do you 
think just came in? Al Glutz, 
the famous aviator. We've been 
expecting you, Al. Like to say 
a few words to the folks back on 


earth about the future of avia- 
tion? Wait a minute; here’s a 
party of Sunday tourists. 


Howdy, 


folks, you've left the 


ee. . J *—_ain ptbox, 2S 
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road for good this time.” And so 
on, ad infinitum.__R, C. O’Briex 


Murdering Regulations 


“I’m sorry, but I'll have to 
arrest vou for murder,” said the 
detective to the voung lady who 
was standing over the man’s dead 
body with a smoking revolver in 
her hand. 

“You can’t arrest me,” 
plied. 

“Why can’t I?” questioned the 
detective. 

“He’s my husband.” 

“Oh, I beg your pardon,” 
pleaded the headquarters man as 
he started to remove the body. 
Then he bent over the dead man 
to examine him more closely, and 
after consulting a small red book 
he asked, ““What month is this?” 

“October,” replied the beauti- 
ful thing. 

““December and January, ” 
mumbled the detective, “I'll have 
to arrest you after all.” 

“But, I tell you, he’s my hus- 
band.” 

“I can't help that, lady; he’s 
also a brother Elk, and you've 
shot him out of season.” 

—Jran PROVENCE, 


she re 


When better whoopee is made 


we know a lot of people who'll 
make it. 
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ANCIENT SOURCES OF MODERN INVENTIONS 
The Bomber 


9 














JUDGE 












EMALING weenie Doolittle’s Disturbance ; 
SNAKE WORLD'S : 
HARMER FAT TEST | Destroyers : 











Doolittle showed up again to- 


day. 
I reached for a paper-weight, ¢ 
counted ten, replaced it, and re a 


marked, “You're looking well, 
Doolittle.” 
“That’s why I came in,” he an 




















‘ nounced. “Did leverlook better?” 
| We eMe] With my left foot on the button ; 
| | wens of my buzzer I observed, “You | 


must have had a fine vacation. 
Where did you go?” 
My stenographer entered in 


- haste, saying: “Pardon me, Mr. 


Jones, the directors are waiting 















































| 7 for you.” 
t “Let them wait,” said Doolit 
ft E} tle, “you won't have to kowtow to 
iF directors or nobody if you listen 
it | to me a minute. Vacation noth 
: ing! I been on the job right here 
in town all summer.’’—* But say,” 
j I interrupted, “the directors’’- 
——_ “Don't tell me,” said Doolittle, 
; “aL. “T heard that buzzer go off in the 
.} other room; that directors gag is 
played out.” 
Wi WEENIE Ignoring my _ visitor’s chair 
vit lh | screwed to the floor, he brought 
a! | women a small chair from across the 
1h room, seated himself at my side, 
slapped me on the knee and pro- 
ceeded: “Perfect rest done it, 
: right here in town! You'll be glad 
enough to get one for yourself be- 
! sides making your fortune. What 
i _j|osocomy time do you go to bed?” 





: 
| al Taking the Joy Out of Life 
| 


“Now, dear, there’s just one 
thing more——” . . . “Get your 
supper money from the cashier.” 
... “I think I hear a burglar.” 

. “Sorry, sir, but we're all 
out of steak.” ... “Here’s a 
time table. Look it up yourself.” 

. “Mother's coming to spend 
a month with us, darling.” . 
“T told you so!” ... “Oh, I’m so 
sorry! I meant that as an in- 
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i formative double——” .. . “Could 
1 ) you lend me five until pay day?” 
iI . “Now this here policy will 
iW only cost you about twenty-eight 
i cents a day * . “Standing Ss 
| room only.” ... “But we can give oe a 
} a) | you an upper.” ... “The Joneses - ™, 
| | | may drop over tonight.” ... “Tell ( ! 

| it to th’ judge.” “Fair and “ | 7 . 

| warmer today; showers Saturday.” gr gl ? : : 

Bi. aft. W. Renan New Arrivar—TI thought you might be gettin’ tired of all 
mn | | them harps, so I brought the ol’ bass drum along. 
: 
oi 7 
10 
iP | 































































I said, “About twelve-fifteen,” 
then realizing that I was trapped 
again, passed the cigarettes and 
resignedly settled myself to listen. 

“Twelve-fifteen!”’ snorted Doo- 
little, ‘no wonder you look run 
down! Now if you'll subscribe to 
ten or fifteen shares ; 

“Look here,” I said, “the direc- 
tors gag may be worn out, but the 
fact that I am going to eat right 
shortly is not. Judkins is going 
to take me to lunch in just ten 
minutes. Talk fast.” 

“Fair enough,” said Doolittle, 
and produced a couple of little 
contraptions resembling invisible 
ear-drums for deaf people. “Used 
these all summer, went to bed 
whenever I wanted to, slept as 
late as I pleased, autohorns, 
chickens, newsboys, milkmen_ be 
d d! Corn cellulose, absolute 
non-conductor of sound! Applied 
instantly! Have three neighbors 
with radios, haven’t heard them 
for six weeks, Doolittle’s Dis- 
turbance Destroyers, two dollars 
a pair, put them in your ears, 

































read, write, study, sleep the sleep 
of the just! Now made by hand, 
tedious and expensive, cost forty- 
seven cents, need a factory to 
make them for fifteen, spend the 
difference in advertising, incorpo- 
rated, shares now ninety dollars, 
one hundred next week, how 
many, fifteen or twenty?” 
“Here's two dollars,” I said, 
“gimme that pair,” and stuffing 
them into my ears with a sigh of 
relief I told Doolittle to go right 
ahead and finish his sales talk. 


Lyne Lovina 









The Scotch are such good golf- 
ers because they realize the fewer 
times they hit the ball the longer 
it will last. 
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Taking Advantage of the 
Moonlight in Scotland 
In Scotland, in the moonlight, 
It isn't very dark) 
see Scotch lads and lassies, 
A-sitting in the park. 





are not holding hands 
all; 
They are not cutting 
Each lad is reading to his love 
The latest evening papers. 


—R. C. O’Brien 
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TWO STRIKES! 












































Hail to MacDonald 


WELVE years ago Ramsay MacDonald was called 
4k most despised, the most discredited man in 

England.” ‘Today he lands on our shores as the 
head of the world’s greatest empire. He comes re- 
Hecting the added glory lately won at the Hague by 
his colleague, Philip Snowden, who during ‘the war 
was thrown out of a pacifist. His 
cabinet includes George Lansbury, twice jailed for 
his radical activities, and Noel Buxton who was 
mobbed in 1918 as a “pro-German.” It includes 
other men who as boys of nine or ten went to work in 
mills or mines. And of course Margaret Bondfield, 
the first woman ever to hold a portfolio. 


Parliament as 


So far have we progressed that the United States, 
the greatest stronghold of capitalism, delights to 
honor the leader of a Socialist government. Every 
body has learned a lot, including Socialists them- 
selves. When MacDonald was premier in 1924 he 
“British wreckers in any 
sense—not destroyers, but builders. The destruction 
we propose is the sort of destruction which takes 
place when a caterpillar becomes a chrysalis, and the 
chrysalis a butterfly; the same kind of destruction 
as went on inside feudalism when the industrial revo 
lution was being matured; the destruction which 
marked factory legislation, unemployment legislation, 
the invasion of municipal enterprise on the field of 
private enterprise. Our ‘destruction’ is merely that 
of replacing the worse with the better, and doing so 
scientifically and stage by stage.” After he left 
office, a year later, he declared, “The crudest form of 
diplomacy is that of revolutionary forcefulness, 
scrapped treaties, the clean slate. Small States can 
indulge in it, and second-rate States play with it, but 
first-class powers cannot risk it.” 


said: Socialists are not 


Accordingly England has learned what she really 
knew all the time, that these “wild men” are not so 
wild after all. Wickham Steed points out that “the 
Labor Party did not secure its relative majority in 
Parliament because it was Socialist, but because the 
people at large—who are fundamentally liberal at 
heart—made up their minds that Labor would be 
likely to pursue the liberal policy they desire.” And, 
he says, “If England can look without dismay upon 
the advent of a Labor Government and upon the 
prospect that the Conservatives may not regain any 
long lease of power for many a day, it is because 
the War welded the nation together and taught 
millions of men and women in all walks of life 

















that they were members of one and the same family.” 

As for ourselves, through this visit we ought to 
learn something that will do us much good. It is 
that a political faith far different from that which 
prevails here, one which has always been rejected 
fearfully, and the very name of it used to frighten 
boobies, is not by any means bent on overthrowing 
the foundation of society, can breed great statesmen 
and can foster great achievements. 


The American Nomads 
Hs it is Moving Day again, with a whole lot of 


people all hared up and fagged out. Everybody 
knows that this semi-annual migration is stupid. It’s 
bad enough for one family to have to go house-hunt 
ing, break up the old home and pile into a new one. 
But when thousands do it all at once, it becomes a 
chaos of discomfort, a masochistic orgy which shows 
how cock-eyed our civilization is. Truckmen, decora 
tors, furniture dealers, janitors, electricians, plumb 
ers, as well as tenants and owners, suffer by it. Land 
lords and real-estaters are chiefly to blame, and con 
scious of that fact, they are making an earnest effort 
to break up the system by staggering leases over a 
twelve-season year. In Chicago during the past year 
100,000 leases have been written to expire on dates 
other than the first of October or the first of May. 
That’s to the good. But of course the real trouble 
is that we are still a restless, pioneering people, a 
race that would die if it had to stay put. What with 
the motor car, good roads, and far-flung industries 
that must shift men rapidly from one job to another 
over great distances, we are the modern nomads. 
And Moving Day is but part of the price we pay. 


* * * 


iss Universe, selected at Galveston as the ulti- 
M mate (up to now) in feminine pulchritude, 
had a sad time of it when she visited Ru 
She is too thin. A crowd of several thousand 
gathered at the railway station when she arrived in 
Bucharest and jeered, shouting, “We want no slender 


beauty queens here !”’ 


mania. 


Of course there was some sour 
grapes in this, the Rumanian candidate haying been 


4 runner-up. But it is also true that the easterner likes 


‘em plump. And we are seriously disturbed about the 
possible international complications when we read in 
a cable from Paris, “Slimness is the latest word from 
the Rue de la Paix. The waist must be wasplike as 
in the late nineties.” 

R. J. W. 
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Just Before the Battle, Mother 


We fumbled forward in the 
dark, choosing our steps with 
care. Less than two hundred 
yards ahead men were dying like 
flies. They were penetrating into 
a wood pocketed and crisscrossed 
with Boche machine gunners. 

Further to the left, an inferno 
of bursting shells spouted foun- 
tains of earth and smoke sky- 
ward. Very lights flickered spas- 
modically, giving to the whole 
scene an air of fabulous unreality. 

Headed in the opposite direc- 
tion from ourselves, and so close 




















we sometimes bumped against 
them, was a steady stream of hu 
manity. 

The difficulty of getting citizens to serve jury duty is aver- “Poor devils!’ I muttered to 
come by equipping box with radio set so they can be entertained my companion. “They've had 
during trial. enough, and small wonder. This 

sort of thing 


gets under your 





skin. I haven’t seen anything to 
speak of yet, and I’m as limp 
as a rag already.” 

My companion nodded sympa 
thetically. 

We were quite near the scene 
of action now. Staccato sounds 
seemed suddenly to envelop us 
like a salvo of hand-clapping or 
a burst of machine-gun fire! 

Someone just ahead held up a 
hand peremptorily. Dimly, | 
could make out his uniform in the 
plush blackness. “Well?” ] 
asked. 

“In here, sir,” he said, “third 
and fourth from the aisle.” 

Betty and I stumbled over two 
pairs of feet, sat down and gave 
our undivided attention to the 
thrilling battle on the screen. 

—A. W. Knicur 
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Rushing Tactics 


By a determined rush, Jones 
gained five yards, although he 
didn’t quite make his goal. On 
the next attempt he was thrown 
for a loss, the opposition rushing 
him. The third time he just 
a eee about held his own. On the final 
NICHE TOA | ere t | oy attempt he made it, due mostly to 
CUSTOMER | --l gro! | ay perfect interference. The way 
; = was cleared for him, and _ all 
Jones had to do was rush through 
the openings. But even at that, 
the time was so short, he just did 
make it, the subway door almost 
closing on him before he got 


through. —R. C. O’Brien 
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Tue Hart or Fame 
(If everyone who thinks they belong there got in.) 
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SUDGING“< BOOKS 


M* Ricuarp ALpDINGTON’s a 
4 young British intellectual 
with a head and heart full of re 
volt against all shapes, smells and 
vintages of hypocrisy. In his 
“Death of a Hero” he.takes out 
most of his grudges with a 
thunderous big-bertha attack to 
the body social. You'll protest 
his endless strafing of folks and 
things, but in the end you'll have 
to admit the boy hates well and 
usually rightly. His book, like 
Samuel Butler’s “Way of All 
Flesh,” is meant to cut thru fat 
and does so with a vengeance. Be- 
sides, little kiddies, under it all 
the lad’s hiding not Black 
Futility nor a Broken Heart but 
a terrific passion for living. And 


































you can't hang a man for that. Huspann—There, Amy! Didn’t I tell ya not to use rouge in 
He uses the life of a young th’ country? 


Britisher as his instrument of 
protest. His “hero” stands up in a 
trench in 1918 and absorbs a load 





of lead: purpose suicide. He 

traces this life back to its roots ay 
and shows how the softening in ie 
fluences of British women, ham ( = \) 
and sham have driven it to this af 


horrible end. Not a_ pretty \) 
pretty theme but a mighty, pas ; 
sionate and tragic one. Not a 
delicate flower of a book but a 
penetrating, honest, clear-think 
ing and heady one: one to make 





















the gods weep. A young man’s 
theme and book, in other words: 
complex, exuberant, brutal, in- 
tolerant but always sincere. 
Aldington’s observation of 
people is uncanny. He writes 
with clenched fist. He tells every- 
thing. What a pity the pub- 
lishers eperated on him, putting 
in asterisks for vitals. 





























Certainly you've read Dr. 
Howard Odum’s ‘Rainbow 
Round My Shoulder.” If you 
haven't you've got that to do first. 
It’s a capital book. Then you'll 
have Dr. Odum’s newest ‘““Wings 
on My Feet,” also capital. It 
takes Black Ulysses, tough dinge 
out of “R.R.M.S.” and sends him 
thru the war, recounting his ad- 
ventures in a shuffling, coon-shout- 
ing stvle. The rhythm and inti- 
mate accuracy of the black man’s 
reactions are there in a magnifi- 
cent swinging beat. 
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HE old saying that plays aren't written but re- 
written needs some editing. 


The way things 

look around here at the present time would seem 
to indicate that plays aren't written but shot. It is 
currently as hard to find a play in 4 New York 
theatre that doesn’t murder somebody as it used to be 
to find one that somebody didn’t murder. Since the 
beginning of the season, Broadway has taken on the 
aspect of the Rue Moreue. In “Now-a-days,” it was 
a bootlegger who got his. In the revue, “Almanac,” 
« reporter bites the dust. In “Gambling,” a young 
woman is made off with. In “Soldiers and Women,” 
it is a husband who feels the bullet. “Journey’s End” 
uses wartime machine guns to get rid of some of its 
characters, and “Street Scene” pots a married hussy. 
“Scarlet Pages” shoots a father, and “Rope’s End” 
does away with a young boy. “Houseparty” mur- 
ders a blackmailer. In “Remote Control,” it’s a 
spiritualist who is popped, and in “Murder on the 
Second Floor,’ a commercial traveler. A number 
of the revues in addition to “‘Almanac’”’ black-cut on 
pistol shots and corpses. “Hawk Island” riddles a 
philanderer and “Scotland Yard” murders a crook. 
And an increased mortality is due, I am informed, in 
plays presently in the offing. 

The most interesting of the recent morgues is the 
English importation, ‘“Rope’s End,” at the Masque. 
Written by a young Britisher named Hamilton and 
touching very intimately upon the late Leopold-Loeb 
peceadillo, it provides a very fair specimen of Grand 
guignolism. Hamilton in this, his first play, shows 
a likely knack for the melodramatic theatre. ‘‘Re- 
mote Control,” by a trio of hopeful mystifiers, is on 


the other hand pretty dull stuff. It relies upon the 


novelty of its setting, a radio station, to get by. But 
the novelty wears off after Act 1 and what follows is 
forced and tame detective shenanigan. ‘‘Murder on 
the Second Floor,” by Frank Vosper, is like “Rope’s 
End” an English product, but it measures far below 
the latter. It follows the stale play-within-a-play 
technique ; its first two acts are so amateurishly writ- 
ten that, when its slightly better third comes along, 
the audience is too sleepy to open an eye to it; and 
its attempts at humor take on such forms as, “What 
is this book, ‘An American Tragedy,’ about?” with 
the succeeding mot, “I suppose it’s about Prohibi 
tion.” The sentimental talk between the two young 
lovers is of the “Isn't the moon wonderful to-night ?”’ 
species and the general originality of the entire ex- 
hibit may be suggested by telling you that one of the 
characters is a rubber-heeled Hindu in a white tur- 
ban who creeps darkly around the stage at intervals 
and imperturbably addresses the other characters 
with a Japanese accent and with his arms invariably 
folded. 

“Scarlet Pages,” by the MM. Shipman and 
Hymer, is an omelet of “Madame X” and “The Trial 
of Mary Dugan,” given what small life it has by 
Elsie Ferguson and Claire Luce in the two leading 
roles. Miss Ferguson gives a much better perform 
ence than has been her wont, although her comport 
ment in the courtroom scene d’sturbingly resembles 
that of the Mlle. Hope Williams. La Luce, erst 
while one of Dr. Ziegfeld’s cuties, is extremely effec 
tive in the role of the cabaret girl who does the 
killing. Her acting performance is, indeed, quite 
remarkable for one with so little experience or, per 

(Continued on page 27) 





Digest 


“Almanac” (Erlanger)—Several hu- 
morous items in this revue. 


“Little Show” (Music Box)—A show 


Theatre 

“Repe’s End” (Masque)—Still the “Hawk Island” (Longacre)—Stil! the 
murderspiels come. This isa pretty good murderspiels come. Ballot in next week's 
one las ue 

“Scarlet Pages” (Morosco)—Still the “Candie Light” (Empire)—Weak 
murderspiels come. This is a very bad comedy from the German with Gertrude 
one. Lawrence as the lady's maid who would 

“Remote Control” (48th St.)—Still the lady be 
murderspiels come. This is a mediocre “The Commodore Marries” (lly mouth) 


and silly one 

“Murder on the Second Floor” (/!- 
tinge)—Still the murderspiels come. This 
is a sour one 

“Soldiers and Women” (Ritz)—Still 
he murderspiels come. This is a rather 
feeble one 

“Housegarty” (Knickerbocker) — Still 
the murderspiels come. This is a poor 
one 

“Gambling” (Fulton)—Still the mur- 
derspiels come. George M. Cohan’s ex- 
ecllent performance makes this one 

“Scotiand Yard” (Harris)—Still the 


murderspiels come. [I'll vote on it anon, 


Enjoyable original comedy staged by 
the M. Hopkins 

“Sweet Adeline” (Hammerstein) — 
Very fetching musical show with J. 
Kern's dulcet score. 

“Sweet Land of Liberty” (Liberty 
To be reviewed. 

“It’s a Wise Child” ( Belasco) —Vulgar 
but periodically comical obstetrical 
farce staged by Pastor Belasco. 

“Porgy” (Beck)—Revival of one of the 
Theatre Guild's better efforts 

“Sketch Book” #3 (Carroll)—Pretty- 
gir! show, well staged and with enter- 
tainment qualities 
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“Great Scott” (49th St.)—Nothing at 
all in this alleged comedy 

“True Colors” (Royale)—To be 
described shortly. 

“The Sea Gull” (Civic Repertory)— 
Revival of one of last season's offerings 
by the Mile. Le Gallienne. 

“Camel Throug) the Needie’s Eye” 
(Guild)—The Theatre Guild in a drivelish 
moment. 

“Hot Chocolates” (Hudson)—Harlem 
talent in the direction of song and dance. 

“Let Us Be Gay” (“ittle)—One of last 
season's successful comedies still at- 
tracting the trade. 

“Bird in Hand” (Barrymore) —Ditto. 
It-is much the better of the two 

“Journey's End” (Miller)—Sherriff’s 
enornously pro-perous war play, ably 


acted 


that passes the evening very pleasantly 

“Street Scene” (Playhouse)—Com- 
mended to your notice as one of last 
season's best exhibits. 

“Show Girl” (Ziegfeld)—One or two 
fair features but generally a poor show 
_ “George White’s Scandals” (A pollo) 
To be reviewed. 

“A Strong Man’s House” (Ambas- 
sador)—See next week's issue. 

“Strictly Dishonorable’” (Avon) 
Same hore 

“Fiesta” (Garrick)—And here 

“Street Singer” (Shubert)—And also 
here. 

“Philadelphia” (Mansfield)—I'll try 
to get around to it if my strength hold; 
out. 


“The Crooks’ Convention” (Forrest) 
That goes for this one, too 
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r you take your movies in a local theatre and oc- 
casionally stop in to see the manager to ask him 
whether he thinks his boy will make the team this 

fall and how business has been, my forthcoming 
speech will be pointless. But as most of us are sur- 
rounded by movie palaces | shall go right ahead and 
make my complaint. 

My charge is that I don't get any fun out of a 
movie in a movie palace, because of the ushers and 
the customers. When you put down a dollar for a 
seat to a movie you presumably do so for the pur- 
pose of losing for the moment grim contact with life 
and having fun. What do you get? A Hussar officer 
frowns upon you and tells you there will be a twenty- 
minute wait for seats. After forty minutes of sheep- 
like standing you are herded, not shown to a seat. 
You sit there for two hours and a half and watch a 
potpourri of ballet dances, old, old vaudeville acts, 
imitation Reinhardt stage sets, and after a couple of 
mercilessly abridged overtures you see a movie. 

At no time do you have that pleasant egoistic thrill 
of being the gentleman in the box who is allowing 
these fellows enough money to pay for their ration of 
bread and gin. You are just a slavey sent in for 
recess. 

My idea of the proper way to enjoy a movie is in 
corporated in college movie houses. You can hiss the 
villain, jeer the hero, go to sleep, put your feet in the 
aisles and have a hell of a good time. For after all, 
the movie should never be taken seriously, no more 
than the play. Once in two years you get a Variety, 
a Hallelujah. Then you have no time for sleep. But 
the play supposedly was set up for our judgment. 
And if we don’t like it, why sit there in cowed 
silence, merely because one boo or one good guffaw 
might get us kicked out of the Book-of-the-Month 
Club? 

Drop into an East side ten-cent house, and you 
find a proper atmosphere. If the talking machinery 
doesn’t work, the boys jump up and complain in no 
mean terms. If some stupid-looking clothes-horse 
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gets off a vacuous line, you can hear the steel-workers 
snicker clear out on the street. It is fun to go to 
movies in these places, and if I could see openings in 
their mouldy but amiable smoking balconies I'd never 
step inside Times Square. Our real aristocracy 
carries a union-card and an easy horse-laugh. 


wT ue Great Gappo” was a distinct disappoint- 

ment. It had a brisk story and a sturdy director, 
but in an effort to be spectacular James Cruze pro- 
duced a dismal, typical Hollywood spectacle. By 
typical, I mean to say he brought forth adagio 
dancers, he had a theme song, he used color se- 
quence, and utterly ruined a grand story that could 
have been staged in a back lot for the cost of one of 
his song-and-dance numbers. Cruze made this on 
his own, and we are forced to the lamentable con- 
clusion that his former employers were not as dumb 
as we have so fondly imagined. 

“The Great Gabbo” is a tale of a ventriloquist, a 
super-egoist, who compromises with the world only 
through the waxen lips of Otto, his dummy. Gabbo 
so nags and maltreats his lover that she leaves him. 
Otto alone has a kind word to say to her. Thrown 
together later, Gabbo realizes that the girl really 
loves the dummy, and in a fit of rage destroys the 
little wax man, This is an unfair synopsis of the 
original story. It is changed somewhat for the 
movie, but instead of telling the story Cruze had 
to give us an elaborate stage set, an old, old revue 
number, and ruin the charm of one of the few refresh- 
ing plots brought to the screen in many months. No 
artist since the first church-pageant show-director 
ever conceived a more wretched form of entertain- 
ment than this business of lining up a hundred gals 
on a stairway and parading them back and forth to 
slow music. Ziegfeld made it good by unsurpassed 
lights, legs and colors, but when you have to take a 
poor photographic imitation to raucous, grumbling 
“talkie” music it is impossible. 





The Movie Guide 


“The Argyle Case” —Bad. “The Hottentot”—Old-fashioned and 
““Bulldeg Dru ad’ —See it, by all pleasing, with Edward Everett Horton. 
means. “Hungarian Rhapsody” —A silent and 


“Cock-Eyed World”—Cheap, vulgar Pleasing German production. 
and repetitious. 


“Hollywood Revue” —A collection of 


“The Great Gabbo”—In this issue very bad vaudeville acts 








“Hallelujah” —The one superb at- “Street Girl” —Nothing to fight over, 
tempt of the talkies. but an amiable and well-knit show. 
“Piccadilly”—-The best thing the “‘Woman- Trap” — Another crook movie, 
British have done to date. Silent. with a good cast. 
“River of Romance” —Wallace Beery “The Woman Lies’”—A superb cast 
returns as an excellent comedian and a good story. Worth while 
18 












































“Say—quit pitching pennies; we don’t want any gambling around here!’ 
c a g e 
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“We'll take our corned beef and cabbage in the jade room today, Kasara.” 












Bath Towel, Good Bye! 


Hotel guests seem to have an 
all-consuming passion for steal- 
ing things that don’t belong to 
them. For instance, I know a 
very respectable old married 
couple, named Mrs. Langley, 
who checks into the MeAlpin 
Hotel whenever she comes to 
town, throws half a dozen bath 
towels into her satchel and checks right out. If her 
husband is along he tends to the blankets and sta- 
tionery. 

But the McAlpin is not the only hotel in New 
York that’s bothered with looting. They tell me 
that the Astor has to replace the girls in their lobby 
on an average of once every 22 minutes, and, in the 
St. Regis the management is at its wit’s end over 
the daily loss of Major Gray’s Chutney and pillow 
cases. Plainclothesmen are stationed throughout 
the dining-room and under the beds, yet chutney 
and pillow-slips disappear at an astonishing rate, 


without a trace. I can under- 
stand a_ guest’s weakness for 
monogrammed knives and spoons, 
but what anybody would do with 
a pocketful of chutney has me 
stumped. 

The Vanderbilt has recently 
been missing Western Union 
blanks and bell captains by the 
score. Apparently the guilty 
guest, whoever he is, thinks these 
items are his for the taking, but let me say in be- 
half of Mr. Marshall, the manager, that he wouldn't 
come into your home and steal a bell captain. It’s 





bad enough to wipe wet razor-blades and clean your 
shoes with them, but to deliberately stuff one into 
your bag is unforgivable. 

The most flagrant example of kleptomania that 
Mace and I have come across is the stealing of butter 
balls from the Ritz-Carlton. Some people just 
can't seem to resist souvenir hunting, so when a 
waiter places a nice butter ball, marked “R-C,” in 

(Continued on page 28) 
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“Don’t you try to high-hat 
me,” barked Brer Rabbit. 
—Row.Lanp Lyon, 


299 


George Washington U. 


Things I Never Knew Before 
I Went to College 

That a “drag” may be a dance, 
a girl, or a puff on a cigarette. 

That people other than insur- 
ance salesmen wear both belt and 
suspenders. 

That fraternities 
Communism before Karl 

That “dead 
military significance. 

That juniper berries have com- 


discovered 
Marx. 


soldier” has no 


mercial value. 
That any upper-classman will 
fight if called collegiate. 
That stuff like this is occasion- 
ally paid for. 
—ArtuuR SyYMONs, 
Pittsburgh ’30 


And then there was the fellow 
who after winning the marathon 
dancing contest and lasting two 
in the chewing gum en 
finally wound 
hiccoughs for 


weeks 
durance contest, 
up with the 
twenty-seven days. 

—Mirtron Simon, 
Vanderbilt ’31 


How to Make Bigger and 


Better Home Brews 


Mix the customary ingredients, 


including salt, as usual. Imme- 
diately preceding the cap and 


bottle operation add: 
17 Aspirin Tablets. 
—P. W. Rocers, 
U. of California 


Mae—I got hold of some fresh 
country eggs last night. 
Fanny—That’s the they 
are; three miles out in the coun- 
try and they all get fresh. 
Jean PRovENcE, 
U. of Arizona ’30 


way 


Wife—Have 
out, John? 
Absent Minded 


you put the cat 


Prof—No, I 


didn’t even know it was on tire! 


—L. A. Morttey, Jr., 


Virginia ’29 





Sum 
Jim 


Why the freak hat? 
Well, when I 


folks don’t notice my stomach 


wear it 


7 
sO mucn. 


Joun CovitTuarp, 
U. of S. California ’30 











Rebecca at the Pump 


Rebecea looked very tired, but 
no one seemed to heed her efforts 


at the pump, and come to her as- 


sistance. As a fat rich man went 
by she smiled wistfully, but he 
paid no attention to her. Again 
she looked very fatigued as the 
milkman rolled by, but he passed 
her up; and she had to give the 
handle a couple more 


When she 


coming down the road, she began 


pumps. 
saw a traveling man 
to pump very fast, but he kept 
right on going. She sat down and 
pumped as if she were dying, but 
the doctor didn’t even stop to look 
at her tongue. Finally, a college 
man stopped, “Need any help, 
little one?” 

“No. thanks,” replied Rebecea, 
and she threw the pump in the 
back seat of the car. 

—JEAN PROVENCE, 
U. of Arizona 730 


One of the advantages of mod 
ern science for Mother is that 
Father will never be caught kiss 
ing the family robot. 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT. 


Harvard ’30 


The A.M. after 


name, it is generally known, does 


a professor's 


not stand for “absent-minded.” 
L. A. Motrey, Jr.. 


Virginia 729 






















Hvusspanp ano Fatruer—That’s an awful lion you’re handing 


me. 


—Row anv Lyon, George Washington U. 29 
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Ur. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the Nati 


ever known. 


Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer 
questions related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped addressed 


envelopes for reply. 


The checking up of the thou- 
sands of solutions in the Bridge 
Contest goes on apace. 

While some of the hands were 
necessarily involved and_ intri- 
cate, others were simple and quite 
without guile. Yet many contes 
tants refused to bid naturally 
and found as many as thirty bids 
on deals that, in my opinion, re- 
quired but four. None of the 
problems was bid by camouflage 
methods. 
missing suits may be ethical in a 


To bid short, or even 


game when the individual foibles 
and idiosyncrasies of the players 
are known to all the participants, 
but in a contest of this sort. where 
the cards must speak for them- 
selves, it would be manifestly un 
fair to resort to such tactics. 


The recognized conventions, 
such as the informatory double 
and redouble and the modern 
four-card suit bids were employed 
at opportune points. It was 
somewhat surprising to find a 
large number of apparently ex- 
cellent players still make use of 
the informatory double when 
holding practically no quick 
tricks or high card values. They 
seemed to believe that this double 
could be used at any time that the 
adverse bid was particularly dis- 
tasteful and their hands held sup- 
port for one of the major suits. 
Of course, the weakness of such 
procedure is stressed when the 
partner of the doubler holds suf- 
ficient values to allow the double 
to remain in. And _ unquestion- 
ably, there are times when the 
partner’s  informatory 
should be converted into business 


doubles 


doubles, by simply passing. 
Some time ago a tale was told 
of a player who doubled a bid of 
one spade with an absolutely 
worthless hand, because he was 
void of spades. He held five 
hearts headed by the nine and if 
his partner had happened to bid 
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nal and International Bridge and Whist Cham- 
pionships. Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why Wilbur C. White 
head has said, “Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card 

























































1 player the world has 


hearts he felt he would have done 
well in trumping the entire spade 
suit. His unfortunate partner also 
held a trickless hand, but with five 





Ly | 
tiny spades. He figured, if his 
partner held the high cards that : | 
his double claimed, he would do ie 
well to leave the double in cb aa Ee See Ee \ 
which he did. The adversaries 


made a Grand Slam and_ the 

doubler made a grand oration on 

dumb partners ! 
“Didn't you understand,” he | 


Peale... 


Personal liberty exists, in a de-luxe-edi- 


cried, “that I was making an in | tion, in the big Cunarders. Freedom to 


formatory double? Why did you 


| do as you please, and not as your neigh- ty 
leave it in?” | 


bor pleases ... Freedom to make of this | 











The partner's _ Fespemse may week between worlds a small masterpiece i | 
have been a bit facetious: =" t of trast , Id Al 
“T am sorry,” he condoled, “of | aS ee oe oe ith) 
course I was wrong. But at the | *°° grateful grey... } 
time it seemed to me like a very | {| 
elewer ties.” ; A winged arrowy gaiety for the hours of 
In playing bridge hands, some lift; on the sports decks, in the cardrooms, 1 
players feel that they must take the restaurants, on the dance floors .. . i 
every possible finesse, even if the i} 
game can be won without taking A deep sensitive tranquillity for the mo- ti 
any chance whatever. ts bet fake te. j Q i 
A gentleman playing a_ set | ee ee, on ee ee ee j 


game with his wife, who by the 
way was a most excellent player, 


deck chair, in the library... | 


And—everywhere and at all times—the 


serenity, the poise, the grace, of a house 


had managed to lose several rub- 
bers by tactics of this kind. 

The lady was almost distracted 
when the next deal was played at 
three no trumps, doubled and 
redoubled. 


you might visit in Buckinghamshire or 
Surrey...where you would find every whim i 
of luxurious living, every impulse of mood, 


Mr. Finesser had a lay down reflected — and no mood intrusive .. . 
for nine tricks, but there was a ant 
tempting finesse that would give TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND | 
him an extra trick if it won. but BERENGARIA Oct. 9 + Oct. ae 
if it lost the contract would be set MAURETANIA Oct. 16 » Nov. 6 + Nov. 27 
: . . 23. 13+ Jan. 18 
for several tricks. . tock the AQUITANIA Oct. 23+ Nov. 13+ Jan 


finesse—and it won! CUNARD LINE 4 





“My dear,” he remarked fatu- 
ously, “that is the first finesse 
that I have succeeded in making. 
If I had lost that one, I should | 
have left the room and blown my 
brains out.” 











““Yes, darling,’’ she said 
sweetly, “and you would have 
come back and played just as 

. nt %? 
good bridge as before. 








See Your Local Agent 
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9 
-o 


























TH CULE OF 








Py~or hea ui = ~ 


azz Mumm of Pyorrhea I, dug up near Alexandria ,E a 
Set Been Called the dolson Mummy, for if it is pressed kd we 
Adaw§ apple it sings t latest Mummy songs. 
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Tomato Juice Cocktail 
F THE golf ball ducks your swing 


and your game is a laughing stock 
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‘ —you need a bracer. College Inn To- | = ~ 
mato Juice Cocktail guarantees right Horst Zoom , two year old a 
} feeling. Food shops sell it... drug | champion archer of Harney's . 
i stores serve it... College Inn Food Corners, New Jersey, shot Five (' Hurora horeali$ is the reflected rays feom 
Products Co., Chicago. hungry aongeion with one a lantern hung on the North Pole by Dr. Cook 
arrow. “the arrow fell into when he wasnt ‘there in 1909. The name 
| | & Swamp where,elas, all the Aurora comes from atown in Illinois, A 





poor mosquitoes were drowned. bore is something inside of @ rifle and 
of course you know Alice, 
























Chicken a la King 
Welsh Rarebit . Lobster a la New burg 


Chop Suey . . Cream of Tomato Soup 











Peculiar development of the nose of Morris Moosh cf Epplesauce 
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Wis. He get that way by pushing his nose wto other peoples business. 
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| Keeps eyes 


clear 


i Want clear, bright eyes? Then 
apply Murine each night and 
morning. It removes the irri- 
tating particles which cause a 
bloodshot condition and im- 
parts an alluring sparkle. 60c. 


i RINE. — ee 
Pp For Your | bee 
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EYES The Impractical Sex 
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-WHEN YOU'VE RIDDEN 
ON ALL THE HORSES, 


WHY STAY ON THE MERRY-GO-ROUND? 


Blue horses— green horses — yellow 
horses — red horses — lots of color ona 
Merry-Go-Round. But not much va- 
riety. It’s the same way with ordi- 
nary cigarettes. Different names and 
claims. Different promises and pack- 
ages. But the same tobacco. The same 
domestic leaf, mixed so much alike 
that you have to read the names to 
tell the difference. 

But what a change from ordinary 
cigarettes to Melachrino! Because 
Melachrino is made solely of 
Turkish tobacco. It’sa thorough- 
bred—a pure strain—all Turkish 
and all good. The first minute 
proves the difference — the first 
puff tells the story. 

A lasting goodness, too—a 


permanent favorite. The first 





Melachrino was made just fifty years 
ago. Melachrinos have been chosen by 
the fastidious ever sincenever more 
so than today. Good for one year— 
ten years—twenty years—fifty years. 

Turn to Melachrinos— get off the 
Merry-Go-Round. You've tried the 
domestic mixtures— now try the true 
Turkish. You'll like it today and 
you'll keep on liking it. For when 
the tobacco is always the finest, the 


cigarette is always the best. 


STRAW TIPS 
CORK TIPS 
PLAIN ENDS 


Melncl rine 


THE ONE CIGARETTE SOLD THE WORLD OVER 
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STEP THIS WAY FoLKs! 


You may be under 16 or over 60 but young o: 
old, here's a real treat in store for you... 
A touch of mysterious Egypt,—a dash of the 
Land of Liberty and we have for you... . 
PYRAMIDS 
Have you heard of it? Have you seen it? Hav« 
you solved its mystery? If you’re a crossword 
puzzler,— you'll like it. If you’re not,—con 
gratulations! But whoever you are, you'll 
want to solve PYRAMIDS, its the talk cf 
the town! f 








If you know your 
department, toy or 
novelty stores, you 
can get 


Rastus—Hallelujah! I’s used twenty-eight bottles of Hair 
Kink Eliminator and it’s done worked at last! 


“The Talk of the Town’”’ 


KNAPP ELECTRIC, INC. 
Division of P. R. Mallory & Co., Inc. 
200 Fifth Avenue New York, N.Y. 


By the way—50c to Knapp direct will inflict 
PYRAMIDS on you by return mail, 


SONG WRITERS! 


tyeet] Substantial Advance Royalties 
wctuati| are paid on work found acceptable for pub- 
4 lication. Anyone wishing to write either 
the words or music for songs may submit 

work for free examination and advice 
Pasterperience unnecessary.New demand 
created by ‘‘Talking Pictures’’. fully de- 
scribed in our free book. Write for it 

Today—Newcomer Associates 
734 Earle Building, New York, N. Y. 











IMOKERS 


For Smart Homes 


Artistic - - - 
- - Colorful 


yet with the tip-lid 
container the 


the ashes 





sight, extinguishi: 
lighted smokes 
matically 
clean ar 
For Pome, 
Office, 
or Clubs 
Or display t 
leading department 
and furniture 
stores Write fer 
circular, in co T 
—-with prices 


An Ideal Gift 











SCROLL ART STUDIOS 


BRIDGEPORT ::- CONN. 











Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 
haps, for that very reason, It has 
all the and 
vitality that are so often lacking 

in the work of veterans. 

The program heralds the Ship- 
affair as “A New 
Whenever 
you note that particular line in a 
program bet that what 
you are going to see is something 
pretty sour. 


eagerness, freshness 


man Hy mer 
American Drama.” 


you can 
For some reason, it 
never fails. I have yet to see a 
single play so promulgated that 
was any good. 


* ¥ ¥ 

Sir Gilbert Miller’s first pro- 
duction of the season is ‘‘Candle 
Light,” brought over after a 


vear’s run at the London Crite 
Confected by 
German box-office and 
adapted for the American public 
by P. G. Wodehouse, it presents 
itself as an obvious rehash of the 
time-honored fable of the master 
and servant who change places 


rion. a couple of 


scenarists 


and of the presumably comic situ 
ations that result from the dodge. 
It is commonplace theatrical stuff 
with little new humor brought to 
its rickety skeleton and might 
better have left to the at 
tention of a producer less ambi 
tious and less meritorious than 
Sir Gilbert. Doubtless the fact 
that it proved such a mazuma 
mine in England made it irresisti 
ble to him. 


been 


Gertrude Lawrence. 
late of the song and dance show 
stage, has the réle played abroad 


by Yvonne Arnaud. 


Dire Need 
Vaudeville Singer—‘‘And for 
Bonnie Annie Laurie I'd Lay Me 
Down and Die.” 
Listener (rising)—Is Miss 
Laurie in the audience ? 
Boston TRANSCRIPT 


“If you give a girl an inch 
nowadays— 
“Ye-ah. She'll make a dress 
out of it.” 
—New York Wor.tp 


No Charge for the Idea 


The only country storekeeper 
we ever heard of 
troubled with 
who had an insurance agency on 
the side. 

—Boston Transcript 


who was not 


loafers was one 























Great strides in invention, 
great expenditures... 


An Adverti ement of the 


American Telephone and Telegraph Company 






BusINEss, using the tele- 
phone, eliminates space & 
and time. The far-flung 
parts of an organization with 
its dealers and customers are 
brought together by instant 
speech. The home, like the office, 
reaches out over an ever-widen- 
ing circle of neighbors. 


The telephone is tireless and 
quick. It runs errands near and 
far, transacts business, keeps 
friendships alive. Telephones 
throughout the house save time 
and fatigue. They bring the 
comforts and conveniences of 
the office to the women in the 
home. 





BITTERS 


Tones the Stomach 
Improves the Appetite 
Aids Digestion 








Sample of Bitters by 
mail 25 cts. 
Cc. W. ABBOTT & Co. 
Baltimore, Md. { 
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Ka TPHONE E>. 
% 


caren S 


Keeping ahead of the new 
developments in Ameri- 
can life calls for 


9 
“65 


Oe 
great 
strides in inventions, great ex- 
penditures in money. The Bell 
System’s outlay this year for 
new plant and service improve- 
ments is more than 550 million 
dollars. This is one and one-half 
times the cost of the Panama 
Canal. 

This program is part of the 
telephone ideal that anyone, 
anywhere, shall be able to talk 
quickly and at reasonable cost 
with anyone, 


anywhere else. 


There is no standing still in the 
Bell System. 





Vibraphones Reduce Head Noises 
A new and scientific discovery stimulates the 
hearing processes by utilizing sound waves 
through small silver devices that fit the ears per- 
fectly The vibrators are built inside the sound 
chambers. The instruments are so small that your 
friends will seldom know you are wearing them. 
Comfortable, easily put in the ears or removed. 
No wires. No batteries. No head bands. Nothing 
like them. This new and scientific triumph pro- 
duces marvelous results. Head noises are reduced. 
And hearing gradually improves. Don’t be handi- 
capped or embarrassed another day by deafness. 
Write for complete details, 
VIBRAPHONE CO., Inc., Station 354 
Central National Bank Building, St. Louis, Mo. 






































































































































































PRESIDENT 


Atlantic City’s Newest 
Boardwalk Hotel 


Offers for the 
Fall and Winter Season 


Single Rooms with Bath 


From $28.00 weekly, European Plan 
Or $49.00 weekly, American Plan 


Double Rooms with Bath— 


From $42.00 weekly, European Plan 
Or $84.00 weekly, American Plan 
Sea Water Swimming Pool 
Marine Sun Deck—Concert Orchestra 


Under the management of 
Charles D. Boughton 





"- Mont Casa 


That is what your finger nails shout, if 
they are untidy 
ensure 
the handy pocket manicure that quickly 
cleans, files and trims the nails in odd 
moments 
ers everywhere. Gem, 50c; Gem Jr a 
(the watch chain model) 


The H. C. COOK Co., 3 Beaver St 













Refined men and women 


neat nails always, by using Gem 


At druggists and cutlery deal 


Ansonia, Conn. 





es [OFTIS =- 
DIAMONDS 


GENUINE DIAMONDS GUARANTEED 


AT IMPORTERS’ PRICES 
iW Send for FREE Catalog 


Over 2000 Bargains in Diamond-set Jew- 
eiry, Watches, Gieprwore snd Gut Arti- 

for every occasion. Catalog explains 
how to have any items oe for sous 
FREE EXAMINATION 


Write je for 
book — no obligation. 


Rectangular Wrist ha 
Ne. 16—14 k white gold, 15-J . $14.85 
bargain. e 


Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Back 














VITT EL FRENCH ALKALINE 


Gnanne sounc MINERAL WATER 
DRINK IT FREELY AS , A TABLE WATER 
TO KEEP YOUR SYSTEM A1 THAT DE. 
GREE OF ALKALINITY ESSENTIAL TO 
GOOD HEALTH. 
PALATABLE AND EFFECTIVE 


MORRIS & SCHRADER, * *4nctay srreer 














High Hat 
(Continued from page 21) 


front of one of these collectors the 
resulting theft is inevitable. If 
the management will heed a word 
of friendly advice they will serve 
nothing but melted butter, minus 
the tempting Ritz-Carlton crest. 
Also, they better nail down their 
rugs on account I’m in the market 
for a couple of deep, rich orien- 
tals. 


The Seaglade 


The sun tan chips off... 
mer passes swiftly into Fall and 
Fall into Winter . . . Roof gar- 
dens shut their doors on the chilly 
northern blasts and send . loseph 
Urban scurrying into the 
ment with a few yards of bunting. 
: The Seaglade replaces the 
St. Regis Roof with a delightful 
thirty stories below. And, 
while it’s true that we'll miss the 
intimate balustrade high 
the Avenue, we still have Vincent 
Lopez and his orchestra and 
those famous dancers, Veloz and 
Yolanda to look forward to. ... 
Thank goodness, there’s one place 
left where you're not conspicuous 
in evening clothes. And I delight 
in the knowledge that when I’m 
stepped on by a dancer he will 
probably be a gentleman. 


Sum- 


base- 


grill, 


above 


High-Hatrocities 


The threatened blue, red and 
green shades of men’s shoes ‘ 
No ashtrays on the New York 
Central diners where smoking is 
allowed. . The trolley car jam 
on 42nd between Madison and 
Lexington. ... Arm bands.... 
The babu English menu at the 
Central Park Casino, which 
reads: “Crab mou grille sur toast 
au bacon” and “Roti avec baby 
string beans.” The Pepper 
Pot in the Village, where you eat 
one meal and pay for twe.... 
You never have to pick yourself 
up at the Open Door, either... . 
The big, black bartender at Amos’ 
in Harlem will put his arm inno- 
cently around your girl, meaning 
no offense. . Compulsory soup- 


Richman. 


| and-fish at the opening of Club 


Between Courses 


| The game of Sniff (pro- 
| nounced sniff) may be old stuff 
to you but it’s new to ime. 
You slit a cigarette down the 
middle and dump out the tobacco. 


and 


. « - Smooth out the tissue 





place it on your upper lip... . 
Hold it there by facial contor- 
tions and contusions and inhala- 
tions of the breath. . Now pass 
it on to the lip of the next per- 
son by a series of sniffs.... The 
object of the game is to keep the 


paper off the floor. ... No fair 
using hands, Very snooty 


game at a mixed party and good 
fun, even if you lose. 

The Best Steppers: The High 
Hatters, Victor, J May Be 
Wrong... Leo Reisman’s, Vic- 
tor, At Close of Day.... Henry 


Busse’s, Victor, Clouds 


Roll By. 
Bony 


Home Again 


None of the recent stories about 
the young runaway girls can com 
pare with the old one abecut the 
little boy who walked away from 
home for about an hour, felt lone- 
and walked back into the 


After the 


some, 
room where his parents, who 
hadn’t even missed him, were sit 


“Well.” he 
got the 
—NeEw 


ting. said, “I see 


you've same old eat.” 


York Wor.tp 


A system of identifying dogs 
by their noseprints has been tried 
in Paris. Our plan is to whistle. 
If the animal takes no notice we 
know it is ours. 


—Tir-Birts 


Nurse— It’s 
Confirmed Golfer 
caddie! 


a boy. 


Hurrah! A 
—PrARSON’S 


Judge—What brought you here ? 
Accused—Two policemen. 
Judge—I don’t mean that 
drunk, I presume. 
Accused—Both of them. 
—Lusticek BLaetrer 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 




























































































STTAY MAB /OJU/T MF AICTT 
LT IMIE MS |UININ|VMEAIBIL |V 
ALI TAISHBRIE! | MESITIEIEIR 
PIE TMOIARETT APEET Wo 
VIEILIL HRI 
TIL EWO|OMBHIARIE MEAT 
MOIPIEMENIOIONBEA/PIPIL IE 
AIGIEMBDIE|ViO|T E DAIL IM 
GIAIRIBIOMMAIPIEXIS| TOP 
EINBSAMBIL/ERET HEMET |O 
TIR}| 1 |OMMBEINIR] 1ICiH 
PIEMENOWMIOUIKEEE|GO 
L|TINIGIOMMBO!RIBIE|NID/O|W 
AIL|S|OMBV)O! TILE MBAIGIUIE 
S/LIEIDEBAIDIDIEIRIEGIEIT(S 
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Snatch a Sweet 


(Continued from page 7) 


could be: “The Candy Mint With 
The Hole In Each Pocket’.” 


“Give me another sweet, 
Daniels. .. Thanks... Now, 
we've got to decide how many 
flavors to make. There’s lime, 
anise, orange. .. .” 





“Don’t forget the colors,” in- 
terrupted the vice-president. | 
“There's red, orange, yellow, 
green, blue and violet.” M a> DD E R 

“The treasurer said: “We 
won't have any trouble wrapping These 
them up because my grandmother 
has been saving tinfoil and odd 
pieces of string since she was a 






hotels have always been 
modern, ahead of the _ times. 
+ « + They’re that today, with 


little girl.” radio in every room; and _ they 
“My old man saves stamps,” were first, too, in providing every 
said the president, beaming. room with private bath, circu- 


“He’s perfect nuts about stamps. 
He'd shoot you for a couple of 
stamps.” 


lating ice-water, morning paper, 
pin-cushion with threaded 





“Has he got a two-cent George needles, and many another 
Washington head series of 1903?” Statler comfort. 
asked the vice-president. | = 

“Not only that,” said the presi- There are Statlers in 


dent; “he’s got my mother’s nose | BOSTON — BUFFALO — CLEVELAND — DETROIT 
on my father’s side and an un- : an ella alia 

canceled three-cent Lincoln worth ST. LOUIS —NEW YORK (Hotel Pennsylvania) 
3 cents.” 

“T’ve eaten too many of these 
mints,” exclaimed the secretary 
suddenly. “I’m getting kind of 
sick. I guess I'll cut out the | 








sweets and go into the lemon ex- | 
tract business.” 
—Jack CLUETT 


Evidence 


“TI advertised that the poor 
would be welcome in this church,” 
said the minister, ‘“‘and after in- 
specting the collection, I see that 
they have come.” 

—Boston TRANSCRIPT 











Dolts for Beginners 

















Arthur Kober reports about the 
complete chump at bridge who 
was boasting that he had played 
with the renowned Whitehead, 
the authority on the game. 

“Everything go all right?” 
quizzed a friend.. 

“Everything ran _ smoothly,” 
bragged the chump. “I played 
perfectly throughout and did 
nothing to displease him. That 
is—except once—when I spilled 
some cards while dealing, and 
Mr. Whitehead mumbled some- 
thing about, ‘Good God! He 
can’t even shuffle!” 

—New York Grapuic 
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‘“‘These are fine 


for Reducing” 


Chops ? Exercises ? 

(symnastics ? Perfectly good 
words to fit the defini- 
tion if you're solving ordinary 
cross-word puzzles, but in 
JupGe’s humorous cross-word 
puzzles such words would 


never do. 


above 








“Famines” .. . that’s our 


definition. 


The Greatest 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book 
Ever Published! 


UDGE'S Cross-Word Puzzk 
Book contains more _ tha 
6,000 humorously clever defini 
tions which would make Noah 
Webster turn over in his grave 
Edited by the staff of Jupce, t 

humorous cross- 
word puzzles, it contains 50 of 
the best ord puzzles that 
have ever appt ared in Ji DGE, 








originators of 


cross 


And when your self-control for 
sakes you and you just can’t stand 
the suspense any longer—you 
can turn to the back of the bool 
break the seal and compare your 
answers with the correct ones. 


The foreword was w ritten by the 
well-known cartoonist, Briggs, 
and the attractive cover was de 
signed by Ruth Eastman Rodgers 
There are humorous titles and 
clever captions on every page. 


Order Your Copy Now! 


This greatest of all cross-word 
puzzle books is now off the press 
Send in the attached coupon at 
once and you won't have to wait 
for your copy. You'll never have 
so much fun or get so many 
laughs anywhere for $1.50. 


10-5-29 

Judge Publishing Co., Inc., 
18 East 48th Street, 
New York, N. Y. 
Dear Sirs 

Please send me copies of Jupce’s 
Cross-Word Puzzle Book at $1.50 each, for 
which I enclose $ 


Name 
\ddress 
City State 
Please send copies to 
| Name 
Address 
City State 


for which I enclose $ 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 124 
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| 2 = 5 Go 7 8 
13 4 15 
17 18 19 |20 
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by Wm. J Litson, Jr., Oceanside, L. I. 


Horizontal 


The boy with the dog. 
W ooder Kimonos. 


A clean pitch. 

The tentmaker 

As ye sow s0 shall ye do this. 

Dust speck 

What you think of on the way home from an 


argument 
This is a holdup 
Stop, Look and Listen! 
The queerest of the McIntyres (not an ad.) 
4 lone entry 
Id est, that is, or what have you 
Places to reduce. 
Ahem 
Not hers. 
These often run around white-stuccoed houses. 
A full house 
This is 26 horizontal without the ‘“‘est.” 
Semi-erect quadrumanes. 
Not quite all wet. 
Bone 
If you get this you'll get the air. 
How far would you walk for three Camels? 
Feminine consent 
What a girl does when you teil her she's pretty 
enough to eat 
Something old maids see when they look 
the bed 
4 state of coma (abbr.) 
4 gastronomic Greek letter 
4 rural alarm clock 
When you're on your mark this is what you get. 
4 short William. 
Married 
Whoopee time. 
Kitty food 
Irish nickname. 
Something that’s used to catch suckers. 
Climax. 
Chicago confetti. 
You can use this to get into the skin game. 
The song of the movies. 
A homeless King. 
Ancient necking device. 
Ay, here’s the rub! 
This is over your head. 


under 


SNOW N 


22 


tn 
FS 3 


tmrerwry 


oo 





Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed 







Vertical 






Because. 
The writing on the wall 
Dialect. 
This is what makes artists get that way. 
Sun god. 
The Sphinx’s face. 

Feminine suffix. 

Something to do with an empty apartment. 
Booze containers. 

The smallest unit of matter, 

Bolshevik. 

System. 

This is the widow's. 

Note of scale. 

Providence looks over this (abbr.) 

If you know how, these can be feathered. 

This goes with the old homestead. 

4 constant smoker. 

4 loud speaker. 

Out of gas. 

How the world looks thru rose-colored glasses. 
The sap in the family tree. 

This has a point to it. 

Spread the dirt. 

A paleface remedy. 

What the cannibals did when the missionaries 

arrived. 

It seems that there was one Irishman— 
Pittsburg ozone. 

Your Broadway and mine. This is very Graphic 
Just for a time. 

These support a lot of upstanding men. 
Songwriter’s umbrellas. 

A Seotch blanket. 

Gloom. 

A kind of rug. 

This is used in collegiate circles. 

Don't hide your light under this abbreviation. 
A kind of wood. 

These are as thick as LL.D.’s. 

A depot (abbr.) 

Panhandle. 

You'll never get anything done if you don’t d: 

this. 
High school (abbr.) 
The speaker of the house. 





































adio Selections 

e gu is Eastern Standard Tim 
Thursday, Oct. 3 

8:00-Fleischmann Sunshine Hour WEAF, WEE! 
WTAG, WJAR, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY 
WGR, WCAE, KSD, WFJC, WHO, WOW 
WDAF, WWJ, WTMJ, WBT, WJAX, WPTEI 
WIOD, WHAS, WMC, WSB, WAPI, WSMB 
WKY, KTHS, WSAI, KPRC, KOA, WEB( 
WRVA, WSM, KSI A snappy program of 


{ fim 


popular selections 

9:00-—Seiberling Singers. WEAF, WEEI, WJAR 
WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WR WGY, WGR 
WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WSAI, KYW, KSD 
WHO, WOW, WDAF, WFJC The quartet is 
back from Europe with some new numbers 


Friday, Oct. 4 

7:30—Dixies Circus. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, WBAI 
KDKA, WLW, WJR, KYW, WHAS, WSM 
WSB, WBT WMC. Bob Sherwood, circus 
stories and novelty band 

8:00—Triders. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA KDKA, 
WREN, WHAM, WJR, WLW, WCFL, KWK 
Smooth syncopation 

9:00.—An Evening in Paris. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, 
WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, WFJC, WGN, 
KSD, WOC, WOW, WDAF. Cabaret scene. 


Saturday, October 5 

8:30—Marvin Musicians. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA 
WBAL, WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW; KYW 
KWK, WREN. Concert orchestra under the 
direction of the well known Hugo Mariani 

9:00--General Electric Hour, WEAF WEF] 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WFI, WRC, WGY 
WGR, WCAI WTAM, WWJ, WLS, KSD, 
WHO, WOW, WDAF, WTMJ, WEBC, WJAX, 
WHAS, WSMB, WMC, WSB, WBT, WBAP 
WPRC, WOAI, WRVA, WSAI, KSTP, WAPI 
KOMO, WSM, WKY, KOA, KPO, KGO, KFI 
KGW, KHQ. Concert selections well played 
and well sung 

11:00--Guy Lombardo. WABC, W2XE, WISN 
WJAS, WCAO, WFBM, WMAL, WSPD, KOII 
WKRC, WEAN, WNAC, WCAU, KVI, KDYI 
One of the original exponents of “quiet” dar 

Sunday, October 6 

8:15—Collier’s Radio Hour. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, WLW, KYW, KWK 
WREN, WTMJ, KSTP, KOA Another old 
f » ret to the 


ivorite rns lr, presenting, as before 


dramatized stories. 

9:15-Tone Pictures. WJZ WHAM KDKA 
WREN, KWK. Lew White at the organ assisted 
by 1m xed juartet 

10:00-—Arabesque. WABC, W2XE, WISN WJAS 
KMBC, WCAO, WADC, WHK, WBBM, WMAL, 
WSPD, KOIL, WKRC, WKBW WEAN, 
WNAC, KVI, KDYL. A modern Thousand 
and One Nights. 


Monday, October 7 

7:30—Roxy and His Gang WJZ. WZ, WBZA, 
WHAM, KDKA, WJR, KWK, WRC, WSM, 
WsB, WIOD, WCFL, WSMB, WAPI, WPTF, 
WREN A bit of everything musical 

8:30—-A and P Gypsies. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC, 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WLIT, WRC, WGY, 
WGR, WCAE, WWJ, WSAI, WGN, KSD, 
WOC, WDAF, WTAM. Relaxing music. 

9:30-—United States Army Band. WABC, W2XF, 
WISN, WJAS, KMBC, WADC, WHK, WFBM. 
WMAL, WSPD, KOIL, WKRC, WMAK, 
WEAN, WNAC, WCAU, KVI. A potpourri. 

10:30-—Fio-Rito’s Edgewater Beach Orchestra. WJZ, 
WJR, WREN, KYW, KWK. It’s easy to be 


enthusiastic over a dance orchestra like this. 


Tuesday, October 8 
£:90--Sonatron Program. WABC, W2XE, WFAN, 
WISN, WJAS, KMBC, WHK, WCAO, WADC 
WBBM WSPD KOIL WKRC WKBW, 
WEAN, WNAC, KVI A swell dance combina- 


tion directed by Art Kahn 
8:30—Flying Stories. WABC, W2XI WCAT 
WNAC, WEAN, WFBL, WKBW, WADC 


WSPD, WOWO, KWOX, KOIL, WHK, WLBW, 
WMAL, WBBM, KMBC, WCAO, WGHP. 
WAIU, WJAS Aviation News and comment 
9:00—Eveready Hour, WEAF, WEEI, WFI, WRC 
WGY, WGR, WCAE, WTAM, WWJ, WGN 
KSD, WHO, WDAF, KSTP, WEBC, WHAS 
WSM, WMC, WSB, KVOO, WOAI, WJAR 


Dance orchestra, piano duo and male quartet. 


Wednesday, October 9 
8:30—Sylvania Foresters. WJZ, WBZ, WBZA 
WHAM, KDKA, KWK, WREN, WLW, WBT 
WRVA, KYW, WJR. A quartet 
in old, familiar songs 
9:30—Ingram Shavers. WEAF, WEEI, WTIC 
WJAR, WTAG, WCSH, WRC, WGY, WGR 
WCAE, WWJ, WGN, KSD, Woc, WOW 
le Justly popular for its warm, dancing 
melodies 
La Palina Smoker. WABC, W2XE, WCAI 
WNAC, WFBI WMAK WCAO, WEAN 
WJAS, WADC, WGHP, WMAO,. Wowo 
KMOX, KMBC, KOIL, WSPD, WCCO, WHK 
WLBW, WMAL, WISN, WKRC. Very ir 
formal entertainment 
10:30—Dixie Echoes. WABC, W2XE, WCAU 
WISN, WJAS, KMBC, WCAO, WADC, WEAN, 
WMAL, WSPD, KOIL, WKRC, WMAK, 
WEAN, WNAC, WHK, KVI, KDYL, KFPY 


Old time Spirituals 


specializing 





Merlin The Second 


| 
| 


POLE LL 


Mint Leaf Flavor 


104 x 15¢ = $7.80 


Can you imagine [Einstein when he sees our mathematics? He will 








surely consider our relativity wrong, but our humor right. And to 
prove that our humor is right, and our relativity not so bad, just 
sign your name to the attached coupon, enclose your check for $7.80, 
and we will send you Judge, weekly, for 104 weeks. 


JUDGE 
18 East 48th St., New York, N. Y. 


Before you change the error of your ways, here’s my $7.80. 
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In Hollywood 
While preparing a scenario re- 
cently, Al Boasberg, one of the 
better completely 
ran out of synonyms for the word 
love. 


story tellers, 


So he telephoned a moom 
pitcher magnate pal and asked: 
“What is a synonym for love?” 
To which the m. m. replied: 
“What the hell is a synonym?” 
-Mirror 


A Chicago singer, who refused 
to speak to his wife, has been 
ordered by the court to sing to 
That will teach 
her to waste the court’s time with 


her twice a day. 


frivolous complaints of that sort. 
—Hvumonrist 


Host—What do you think of 
I got them from an 
ue roplane pilot. 
Guest—What does he use them 
for—skywriting? 
—Lonpvon OPINION 


these cigars: 


One favor of 
bridge is that it has done away 
with the necessity for an attic to 
store junk in. We 
away now as prizes. 

—Boston TRANSCRIPT 


argument in 


give it all 








“What do you do for your 
freckles?” 
“T turn out the light.” 
—Everysopy’s WEEKLY 


Our stenographer says she al- 
ways wondered what became of 
that chubby baby in the Mennen’s 
Taleum ad, but now she knows. 
It grew up and became Hoover. 

—Miurror 


























Writer—Here’s the manuscript I offered you last year. 





Getting Nowhere 
A gentleman pretty well per- 
fumed picked up the telephone: 


“Hello! Hic! Hello!’ 
“Hello,” returned the operator. 
“Hello!” 
“Hello.” 
“My gosh!” 


man. 


said the gentle- 
“How this thing echoes!” 
—ARMY AND Navy JouRNAL 


Three triplet sisters in York- 
shire all look and dress exactly 
alike. They must be responsible 
for a lot of men signing the 
pledge! —Passinc Suow 


A visitor to an asylum saw a 
patient using a dry brush on a 
piece of canvas. 

“What does that represent?” 

“The Flight of the Children of 
Israel from Egypt.” 

“Where are the 
Israel?” 

“They have left.” 

“Where is the Red Sea?” 

“Rolled back.” 

“Where are the Egyptians?” 

“They're expected any minute.” 

—Lusticge KoeL_Ner ZertuNG 


children of 




















Epirror—IlWhat’s the idea of bringing this thing back when I rejected it once? 
Wrirer—You’ve had a year’s experience since then. 





—Passinc Suow 











EDWARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, N. ¥ 
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today, thrift is definitely a part of smartness. Marmon is a leader of this new spirit. it brings an 


excellence of transportation looking first to what is really wanted — and then to what is reasonable 
to pay for it. if you, too, reason this way, why don't you buy one of these keen-/ooking Marmon 
straight-eights and do something else with the difference? the “‘78"’ (illustrated) is 

$1965. the ““68'’—still a bit more thrifty, is $1465. and the Marmon- 

built Roosevelt, also a straight-eight, is offered at $995. 

prices at factory. equipment extra. 


Marmon Motor Car Company, Indianapolis 



















































AN 


Hoarding gold with the fanatical 
zeal of the miser has vanished. 
AMERICAN INTELLI- 
GENCE sponsors thousands of 
banking institutions to which 
the individual safely entrusts 
his wealth. 


CARETTES 66 


ANCIENT PREJUDICE 
HAS BEEN RE 
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© 1929, The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 















MOVED 















“TOASTING DID IT”— 


Gone is that ancient prejudice against ciga- 
rettes— Progress has been made. We removed 
the prejudice against cigarettes when we re- 
moved harmful corrosive acrids (pungent irri- 
tants) from the tobaccos. Thus ‘‘TOASTING’’ 


has destroyed that ancient prejudice against 


ee Cael 


vheten 


cigarette smoking by men and by women. 


It’s toasted 


No Throat Irritation-No Cough. 
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